FIRST INFIDELITIES

historical anecdotes, and the excellent dinners. No bawdy
jests in that select assembly! Gradually Louis3 fear of women
began to disappear and he felt more at Kis ease.

All would have been well had not the comtesse de Tou-
louse admitted to this charmed circle her intimate friend
Mademoiselle de Charolais, to whose youthful indiscretions
she had always shut the charitable eye of the woman who
wants to be considered advanced and broadminded. She
smiled indulgently at her rather risky stories and treated her
like a spoilt gamine to whom everything was allowed. Any-
way, Mademoiselle de Charolais committed her sins in the
'grand manner*, and the comtesse, being a snob, overlooked
what she would have condemned in a bourgeoise. One can see
Mademoiselle de Charolais' portrait in the little chateau of
Bagatelle in the Bois de Boulogne, with Voltaire's famous
madrigal underneath. Her aristocratic air lent a certain grace
to her most daring sallies, tomfooleries, polzssonneries, a swag-
ger to her most capricious moods and fantasies. Impossible
not to notice her: Louis, callow fledgling, was all eyes and ears,
for in the whole of his sheltered youth he had never met her
like. She amazed and entranced him in turn by her utter dis-
regard for conventions, her disrespectful manner to himself:
he was not used to being treated as an equal, like an officer in
the mess-room. Someone painted her in a sentence: 'Mademoi-
selle would have been a receiver of stolen goods, a pickpocket
or a flower-girl, had she been born among the common
people.' She lived for one thing only, amorous intrigue, and
she would have corrupted the King just for the fun of it had
it not suited her purpose better to adopt a different plan of
action.

It was very convenient for her that the chateau of Madrid
in the Bois de Boulogne adjoined the royal chateau de la
Meutte (la Muette). At those supper parties at la Meutte where,
in the phrase of the times, Comus and Bacchus became the